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Struck ere earthly time began,
Vibrate in immortal concord

To the answeriog soul of man;
Countless ravs of heavenly glory

Shine through spirit peut in clav,
On the wise men at their labors,

On the children at their pley.
Man bas gazed on heavenly secrets,

Sunned himself in heavenly giow,
Seen the glory, heard the music:

We are swsser than we kuow.

e
The HReformer
BY J. G. WHITTIER.
Happy he whose inward car
Angel-comfortiags can hear.

in the way of its interests "

“No wsir,"”" said be; “the heavens know that
I would willingly cut the sunshine away from
myself, that they might get all the warm of il;
but do tell uz what you're driving at '

I then told him thst » Iady had taken a fancy
to one of his children; and if he would consent
to it, it should be educated and finally settled
comiortably in life.

This threw him into a fit of gratulation. He
scratched his head and looked the vary picture
of bewilderment. The struggle botween a
father’s love, and a child’s interest was evident
and touching; ut length ho said:

rendered himself obnoxious to the great
n by some political papers, he was in

Caprai

dnif;tlbourly expectation of being incarce-
rated in an Iuﬂ;n prison, which would
have been the infallible road to death !

“[n hall despair ol ever again seeing his
family and (riends, and under the constant
dread of apprebension by the emissaries of
the Tuscan government, or of French spies;
he weat out one morning to look at some
ruins in the neighborhood of Leghom in a
state of despondency, where certainty, how-
ever terrible, would have been almost pre.

O'er the rabble’s laughter;
Aund, while hatred’s fagots burn,
Glimpees through the smoke discern
(M the good hersailer.

Rnowing this, that never vet
Share of Truth was vainly set
In the world’s wide fallow ;
After hands shall sow the seed,
After handds from hill and mead,

Reap the harvest yellow.

|

Thus, with somewhat of the Seer,
Must the moral pioneer

F'rom the fatore borrow;
Clothe the wasts with dreams of grain,
And on midnight’s sky of rain,

Paiut the golden morrow !

Whe Maytian Selitnire.

As soon as the first indieations of dayvlight are
perceived, even while the mists hang over the
forests, these miustrels are heard pouring forth
their wild metes in & concert of many voices. |
sweel and lengthened like those of the harmon-
icon or nimsicel glisse It s the sweetest, the
mos=! solemu, an' ost nuearthly of all the
woodland singing [ huve ever heard. The lofiy
locality, the clond-capt hicights, to which alone
ti soars in othor couatries,—so uifferent
from ordinary singing birds iu gardens and enl-
uvated fielis,—combine with wae solemnity of
the music to excite something iitke devotional
associations. The notes are uttered slowly and

e eagle

jufore her face;she knows nothing at all aboui t.”

]

“Oh, murther, wouldn't it be a great thin
for the babsy ' But | juust go and have a tal
with Mary—that’s the mother of them, an’ it | ferable to suspense.  While musing on the
wouldn’t be right te be giving away her children ravuges of limt“. he turned his eve, and ob-
served at a Lule distance, o sea-faring look-
ing man, 1nusing in silence like himself, on
the waste around.  Mr. Coleridge advanced
towards him, supposing, or at least deeming
it possible, that he also might be mourning
his captivity, and commenced a discourse
with him : when he found that the stranger
was an  Awerican captain, whose ship was
then in the harbor, and on the point of sail.
ing for England.

** The infonmation seat joy into his heart;
but he testified no emotion, determined 1o
obtain the caplain’s good will, by showing
him all the civilities in his power, as a pre.
liminary to any future service the captain
might be disposed to render him, whether
the power was united with the disposition or
not. This showed adroitness, with great
knowledge of human nauwe; and more
winning and captivating manners than those
of Mr. C., when called forth, were never
possessed by mortal ! In couformity with
this forlorn hope, Mr. Coleridge explained
o the American ceptain the lustory of the
riin: read to him some of the half defaced

“Away with vou then,” said I, “and bring
me an answer back as soon ax possibls.”

In about an hour he returued leading two of
his children. His eves were red and swollen,
and his face pale from excitement and agitation,

“Well,” 1 inquired, what success ™

 Bedad, it was a hard struggle, sir."* said he,
“but I've been talkin’ to Mary: an’ she says
ax it's for the child's good, maybe the heaven's
alove will give us strength to bear it.”’

“Very well, and which of them is it to be ™"

“iaix an’ 1 dou’t know sir,” and he ran his
eve dubiously overboth. “‘Here's Noruh—she's
the oldestan’ won’t want her mother so much
—but then—oh! tear an’ ager—it"'s myself
thas can’t tell which 1'd rather part with least;
so take the Grst that comes wid a blessin'.
There. sir,” —and he handed over little Norah—
turaing back he snatched her up in his arms and
gave her one long hearty father’s Kiss, suving
through his tears

“May God be good to him that's geod to ven;
and them that offers you hurt or harm, may their
souls uever see St Pether.”

Then taking his otherchiid by the otherhand,
he walked away, leaving Nomh with me.

I toak her dowun in the cabin, and we thought
the matter settled. It must be confessnd, 10 my
greal indignation, however, in about un hour's
tiree | saw say friend Par at the wisdow. As
soon as he caught my eve he commenced mak-

ity With & strange-measurad exaciness —

Though it is seldom the bird is secu, it can scarce- |

Is

alone, |

et sald Lo be solidary, siace it rarely sings |

wat Aoy or concert with some |
half-lo:on o vanting in the same glen.— |
U asivialiy 1 =lrikes oul into such an aulventi-
Liviis combiuation of wudes as to formn a ;n-rf €1
tane. The time of councisting a single note s
that of th - semi-Lerey The quave; is execuled

with the wost perfoct tritd. It regards the major

ohserves the harmony

ROC NiRer raoences, and

el coanter-poiat, with all the preciseness of a |
perfect masiotan. It welodies, from ihe length !
i stinciness of each pote, are more hyvians
thun songe.  Thoygh the conerrt of singers will
keen 10 the same :’ lody for an hour, each littie |
coleri is chauts a cifferent song, and the |
traveller by no sreident ever heurs the =ame !
tun:

Tur sovmame oF Jamares. — Wandering |

among the wools on the summit of the moun- !
tain ndge that nses behind Hiveficlds, T had |
Often licard 1n the spring, proceccing from the |
geep forests, aringle cloar note, l=ngthensd and
meilow »s the oue of 4 Hule, sometimes slone,
sometunos fullowed UV anoclher, ahout Iwo lones
lower. The notes wers singalariy sweet, and |
their sudden recurrence at rather loog intervals, |
it Lae lone and sombre silence of that jofty ele- |
vation, imparted to them a romantic character,
which male we very desirous e discover their
agthor. As the summer rame on, however, |
CaaseC 10 hear thein: but in the lwgmning of |
Uctober, as | was wandering again in the same
locality, | was sgain startied by the interesting |
sounds. Asl proceeded on the very lonely road,
through the bumi. woods, where the trees were
loaded with erchidew mnd wild pines, and the
dank stone. hidden by ferns and mosses, the note
became more frequent cad evidently nearer. It
being useless for a white man, with shoes, to at-
tempt to follow retiring birds among the matted
woods, tangled and choked with climbers, and
strewn with lovse stones, | sent in Sam with a
gun. with orders 1o follow the sound. He crept
silently toa spot whenes he hearc it proceed, und
saw two birds of this specics, which neither he
nor | had seen hefore, r'hasing each other among
the boughs. He shot one of them. Ashe was
coming out into the road, he imitated the sound
by whistling, and was immediately answered by
another bird, which presently cametlying to the

where he was, and alighted on a tree at a
ittle distance. He fired at this also, and it fell;
but emitted the remarkable pote at the moment
of falling.

SexsEs OF SieHT asp Swels ix Veoreers—A
poor German emigrant, whe lived alone in a de-
tached cottage i this town, rose from his bed,
after a two days’ ronfinement by fever, to pur-
chase in the market some fresh meat for a little
soup. Before he conld do more thau prepare the
weveral ingredisits of herbs and roots, and put
his meat in water for the preparation of his pot-
tage, the paroxyem of fever had returned, and
be laid himself on his bad exhaosted. Twodays |
elapsed in this state of helplessncss and inagi- |
tion, by which time the mass of meat and pot- |
herbs bad putrefied.  The stench becoming very
perceptible in the neighborbood, vulture after
valture, a= they sailed past, were observed al-
ways to descend 1o the coltage of the German,
and to sweep round as if they had tracked some
putrid carcase, bat failed to find exactly where it
was.  This led the neighbors 1o apprehend that
the poor man lav dead in his cottage, as no one
had seen him for the two last days past. His
door was broken open; he was found in a state
of helpless feebleness; but the room was most
insufferably offcusive {rom somsthing putrefying,
wihich could not immediately be found; for the
fever having deprived the German of his wits,
he had no recollection of his uucooked mess of
meatl and herbe. No one imagining that the
kitchen pot could contain anything offensive,
search was made everywhere, but in the right
pince. At last, the pot lid was lified, and the
cause of the iusupportable steach discovered in
the corrapled soup-meat. Here we have the
sense of swelling directing the vaitures without
any sssistance from the sense of sight, and dis-
covering unornugly the locality of the putrid
animal matter, when e«ven the neighbors were at
fault in their patient search. Some fow days
succesding this occurr-uce, after a night and
morning of hisavy rain, in which our streets
had been inundated 1o the depth of & foot, und
flood after flood hac been sweeping to the river
Use drainage of the whole town, a picce of re-
cent off sl Liad been Lroaght dows from some of
the yards where an animul had boen sluughitered,
and lodged inthe street. A vulture, bealing
about iu search of fool, dashed in a slanting di-
rection from a cousidernbie height, uud, Just
resting, without closing kis wings, snatched up
the fresh piece of flesh and carried it off, Here
was the sease of sight wnassisted by that of
smelling, for thc inrul wastoo recent to commu-
nicale any taint to the morning uir,and the yul-
ture stooped to it from g very far distance. Oa

vocasion, very near the lime when these
facts attracted my notice, n dead rut had been
thrown out, early in the morning, into the slreet,

! were some recovered treasure, and dartod away

| aml by this time be hud the voungest, a baby, in

man was almost instantly a corpse; but, as
the screw went round, the
shout, “paz et m

tas,” and still as he shoated, his voice be.

g Elgns for wme to come oul 1 did so—and
found ke had the olber child in his arma.

“What's the matter sow," said 1.

“Weall, sir,” said he, 1 ux your pardon for
troabling you about so foolish a thing &= a child
or two, but we were thinkia® that wayhe it'd
make no diffir—youn see, ir, I've been talkin’
to Muary, an’ she savs she cant part with Norah,
because—the creature has o look ov me—but
aere’s little Biddy, she's parthier far,an’ av vou
please, sir, will vou swap ™'

“Certainly,” said 1, “whenever vou like™

=0 he suapped up litt'e Norah, as though it

Latin and Italian inscriptions, and conclu.
ded with evolling General Washingion,
and predicting the stability of the nion.
The right kevs, treble and tenor, were
tonched ar the same monent.  * Pray,
youngz man, said the captain, ‘who are
you'" Mr. U replied, “ 1 am a poor unfor-
tunate Englishman, with a wife and family
at home ; but | am afraid I shall uever see
thew wore ! | have no passport. nor means
of escape; and, 10 increase my sorow, |
am in daily dread of being thrown into jail,
when those 1 love will not have the last
pleasure of kanwing that | am dead”” The
captain’'s heart was tonched, He had a wife
and family at wdistance.  * My young man,’
said he, “what is yoar name’” The reply
was, ‘Samuel Taylor Coleridge.” - Poor
young mae, answered the capuain, *you
meet me at this place to-mormow moming,
exactly at ten o'clock.” So saving, the
captain withdrew.  Mr. C, stood musing on
the singular ocourrence, in which there was
something incxrplicable.  His discernment
of the stranger's character convinced him
there existed no under plot, but still there
was a wide space botween probability and
certainty. Un a balance of the cicam-
stances, he still thought all fair, and at the
appointed tune repaired 10 the interior of
the ruins,

“No captain was there . but in a few
minates he appeared, and, hastening up w©
Mr. Coleridge, exclaimed exulting, * 1 have
got your passport!” ‘How'! what /" said
Mr. C. almost overpowered by his feelings.
‘Ask me no questions,” replied the captain;
‘you are my steweard, and you shall away
with me o.morrow morning!" He contin-
ued giving him his address, « You come to
wy house w-morrow early, when I will pro-
vide you with a jacket and trowsers, and you
shall follow me to the ship with a basket of
vegelables.” In short, thus accoutred, he
did follow the captain to the ship next
worning; and in three hours fairly sailed
out of Leghorn harbor, triumphantly on his
way 10 England !

“As soon as the ship had cleared the port
Mr. Coleridge hastened down to the cabin,
and cried, * My dear captain, tell me how
you obtained iy »ort!”  Said the cap
tain very gravely. « Why | went 10 the an
thorities and swore that you were an Ameri-
can, and my steward! | swore also, that 1
knew your father and wmother; that they
lived in a red.brick house, about half a mile
out of New York, on the road to Boston !

“It is gratifying to add, that this benev.
olent, little-scrupulous captain refused to re-
ceive any thing from Mr. C. for his passage
to England ; and behaved in many other re-

with the same uniform kindness,
uring the voyage, Mr. Coleridge told me
he was attacked with a dar illness,
when he thought he should have died but for
‘the good captain,” who attended him with
the solicitude of a father. Mr. C also said,
had he known the captain was going to
swear, whatever the consequences might
have been, he would have prevented him.”
—Reminiscences of 8. T. Coleridge.

Tue Paesext of Tar Fainies.—By a cradle of
a young prince, who aflerwards became one of
the kings of his county, stood two be-
nevolent fairies.

;l present this to my ln:‘_nr':::.“ said the m
“the penetrating glance eagle, who
uot M?et.om the slight fault that is committed

with her, leaving litle Biidy who remainea
with us all night; but lo! the moment when we
entered the cabin ia the morning, thers was Pat
msking wysterious sigus 2guin st the window,

his arms

“What's wrong now " | enquired.

*Be the hokey fly, sir, an’ it’s myself that's
aleacst ashamed 1o tall vou. You see ['ve been
talgin® to Mary, and she cidn’t like 1o part with
Norak, because she had a look of me, and be e

wl, I can't afford to part with Biddy, becanse
shie’s the model o1 bher mother, but there's little
Paudieen,sir. There's a lamp of a Christian for
you, two years obl, and not a day more—he’ll
never be any tronble 1o any ene, for av he takes
after his mother, he'll have the brightest eye,
and av he takes afier hs father, he'll have a fine
broad pair of shoulders to push his way through
the world.  Will you swap, sir*"”

“With all mv heart,” said 1, “u= all the same
to e —and so little Paudieen was l«ft with us.

“Ahb, ah.”" said | 1o myself, as 1 looked into
his big laughing eyes, “the affair is settled a1
last;"™" but it wasn't, for ten minates had scarce-
Iv elapsed when Pat rushed into the cabin with-
out sign or reremony, and snaiching up the
baby in his arms, crisd out—

“T1°s no use, I've been talkin® 10 Mary, an’
we can't do it. Look at him, sir—he's the
youngest and best of the batch. You woaldn't
have the heart to keep him from us. You swe,
sir, Norah has a look ov me, and Biddy has »
look ov Mary; but be my soul, little Paudieen
haus the mother’s eyve, an’ my nose, an’ little bits
av both ov wz ali over. No, sir, no; we can
bear bard fortane, starvation, and misery, but
we can’t bear to part with our children unless it
be the will of Heaven to take them from us.”

Ax Exzcvrmios. — The criminals were
two young men, brothers: they suffered for
a most atrocious murder, having in the dead
of night bioke open the house of an aged
man, whom they put to death, and whose
property they stole.  Criminals in Spain are
not hanged as they are in England, or guil-
lotined as in France, but strangled upon a
wooden stage.  They sit down on a kirdd of
chair with a post behind, 10 which is affi xed
an iron collar with a screw ; this iron col-
lar is made to clasp the neck of the prison-
er, and on a certain signal it is drawn tighter
and tighter by means of the screw, untit life
becomes extinet.  Afier we had waited
amongst the assembled multitnde a consid-
erable time, the first of the culprits appear-
ed ; he was mounted on an ass, without sed-
dle or stirrups, his legs being allowed to dan-
gle nearly to the ground. He was dressed
in yellow sulphur.colored robes, with a high
peaked conical red hat on his head, which
was shaven. Between his hands he held a

rchment. on which was written something,

believe the confession of faith. Two
priests led the animal by the bridle; two
others walked on either side chanting lita.
nies, amongst which | distinguished ihe
words of heavenly peace and tranquility, for
the culprit had been reconciled to the church,
had confessed and received absolution, and
had been prowised admission 19 heaven. He
did not exhibit the least symp om of fear, bu
dismounted from the animal and was Jed, rot
supported, up the scaffold, where he was
placed on the chair, and the fatal collar put

: . . |th t his wide ki A

round his ne(‘.k One of the priests then in ?;E:?Mll'i' u hnul.izl one,” interruptod
a lovd voice commenced saying the Beliof, | the second fairy. *“The prince will be & sensi-
and the culprit repeated the words after himn. | ble monarch, but the L anly. patsesnis
On a sudden, the executioner, who stood be- ::,' Wm“u:;:: noble e h-;".,h.:j:"h:;:
hind, commenced turning the screw, which | o seeking them out;—and this will I give 1o

was of prodigious force, and the wretched llnrlml present.”
o thllko;:!m.ﬁrlﬁlm,mﬁlhl."
pnea begln 0 returned the first fairy; “many kings would

isericordia et trangquilli-

baving been caught in the prey
vultures sailing vver head, in quest of

ing meal, desceaded ut the saume 1§
to the dead rat, the oue from the soath gm

the vision, unsiiod by the
mostrils, directing tieo” birds, with the same
potite, at the same moment, 10 the same

:?:imurlﬂdu and ::uder, till the lofty walis
id rang with it ; then swoping

be placed his mouth close to the culprit’s ear,
siill shouting just as if’ he would pursue the
spirit through its course to eternity, cheer-
ing il on its way. The effect was tremer.-
dous. I mysell was s0 excited that | invol.
untarily

dow1L, | follies mo less than the fool; but it has been said
that herein lies the difference—the follies of the
fool are knewn to the world, but are hidden from
himeelf; the follies of the wise are known to

'h':-a h-puw ¢
hilarity, a are not
afrequent concomitants of genius; and we are
more deceived, than when we

|

(Gosss’s Birds of Jamaics.

many others.— Borrow's Spain.

shouted  miser icordia,” and so did for :

T

1

and happiness, that they hardly want it ; and
then leaves the restof existence a miserable
prey to idle insignificance. No woman of
understanding and reflection can possibly
conceive she is doing justice to her children
by such kind of education. The abject is, to
give to children rescources that will endure as
long as life endures,—habits that time will
ameliorate, not destroy,—occupations that
will render sickness tolerable, solitude
pleasant, age venerable, life more digni fied
and useful, and therefore death less terrible ;
and the compensation which is offered for
the omission of all this, is a shortlived
blaze,—a liule temporary effect which bas
no other mmnquvmt thau to deprive the re-
mainder of life of all taste and relish.
There may be women who have a taste for
the fine arts, and who evince a decided tal-
ent for drawing, or for music. In that case,
there can be no objection to the cultivation
of these arts; but the error is, 1o make such
things the grand and universal object.—to
insist upon it that every woman is to sing,
and draw, and dance—with neture, or
against nature,—t0 bind her apprentice 10
some accogiplishment, and if she cammot
succeed in oil or water.colors, to prefer gild.
ing, vamishing, burnishing, box-making, to
real solid improvement in taste, knowledge,
or understanding.

\ great deal = said in favor of the social
nature of the fine arts.  Masic gives pleas
we t others.  Drawing is an an, the
amusement of which does not centre in him
who exercises it. but is diffused among the
rest of the world,  ‘This is true ; but there
is nothing after all, so social as a cultivated
mind.  We do not mean to speak slighting.
ly of the fine arts, or 10 depreciate the good
humor with which they are sometimes ex.
hibited ; but we appeal to any wan, wheth.
er a little spirited and sensible conversation
—displaying, modestly, nseful acquirements
—and evincing rational curigsity, is not well
worth the highest exertions of musical or
graphical skill. A woman of accomplish.
ments may entertain those who have the
pleasure of knowing her for half an hour
with great brilliancy ; but a mind full of
ideas. and with that elastic spring which the
love of knowledge only can convey, i3 a per-
pewal source of exhilaration and amusement
to all that come within its reach ;—uot col.
lecting its force into single and insulated
achievements like the effort wade in the
fine arts—but diffusing, equally over the
whole of existence, & calm pleasure—betier
loved as it is longer felt—and suitable to
every variety and period of life.  There
fore. instend of hanging the understanding
of a woman on the walls, or hearing it vi
brate upon strings,—instead of seeing it in
clouds, or hearing it in the wind, we would
make it the liest spring and omament of so.
ciety. by enriching it with attainments upon
which alone such power depends.—Sinvey
SMiri,

V' ixick.—The silence of Venice consti.
tutes, in my opinion, one of its greatest
charms.  This absence of noise is peculiar-
ly soothing to the mind, and disposes it 10
contemplation. | looked out from my bal.
cony last night, when the grand canal re.
flected a thousand brilliant stars on its water,
turbid though it be ; and the lights streaming
from the windows on each side, showed like
golden columns on its basom. (iondola af.
ter gondola glided along, from some of which
soft music stole on the ear, and sometimes
their open windows revealed some youthful
couple with their guitars, or some more na-
tured ones, ing their light repast of
fruit and cakes; while not unfrequently a
solitary male figurc was seen reclined on the
seat absorbed in the perusal of some book.
The scene realized some of the descriptions
of Venice read years ago: and except that
the gondolas were small in number, and the
lights from the houses few and far between,
I could have fancied that no change had oc-
curred since the deseriptions I referred w
were written. The moring light reveals
the melancholy alieration; and as [ stood
on the same balcony to.day, and saw the
muddy canal with a few ing gondolas
gliding over it, the defaced and mutilated

laces, and the reduced por;hﬁou. all
Ennm;hl out int) distinctness by the bright
beams of the sun, | could hardly believe it
was the same scene that looked so well last
night. Moonlight is a great beautifier, and
especially of all that has been touched by
the finger of decay, from a palace to—a
woman, [t softens what is harsh, renders
fairer what is fair, and di the mind to
a tender melancholy in harmony with all
around.— Lady Blessington.

A Bambeas-Wemnu ea (berch.
“0, 1 know nothing about other people’s
busbands,” replied Mm. C , hastily.—
“Now, thenm, let us go and the clothes;
and then you'll be able to go te church on San-
day. [ will do without you."
“What ! won't you go to church 1
“Bless you, child! who is to give the poor
men their breakfast and their beer? A bam-
boat-woman can’t go to church any more than
a baker's man, for people mast eat on & Sunday.
Church, like every thing else in this world, ap-
to me only to ba made for the rich. I al-
ways lake my Bible in the boat with me on Sun-
day ; but then I can't read it, so it’s of no
No, dear, I can’tgo to chureh ; but I can
contrive, if it don't rain in the evening, to goto
ting to hear s little of the word ; but youn
can go to church, dear.”

Ax Usuer's Exriovaevrs.—I handed

How could I but list, but linger,

To the song, and hear the singer,

Sweetly wooing heaven to bring her
Jamie from the stormy sea;

And while yet her lips did name me,

Forth I sprang, my heart o’ercame me—

“(irieve no more, swuet, I am Jamie,
Home returnad to love und thee.””

The Nativity.
This beautiful prayer must have been breath-
ed from Barry Cornwall’s heart while sitting at
his quiet fireside, looking into the face of his
sweet wife, and recking the eradle of his “ gold-
en-tressed Adelaide.”

TOUCH 18 GENTLY, TIME.

Touch us gently Time!
Let us glide adown thy strewn
Gently—as we sometimes glide
Through a quiet dream!
Humble voyugers ure we, -
Hushand, wife, and children three—
(One is lost—an augel fled

| character of a wealthy mere

you have not br t a mun to life yet.

Here is another admirable passage: or piece
of Eastern story, with all the materials o{
an Arsbian Night's Entertainment. It is
the lege ofﬂmoﬁginoftl&e“.\lm;e?(
the Bloody Baptism™ at Cairo, six
hundred years ago. What 3 noble last
scene for a gorgeous melo.drama of the good
old school !

wSultan Haswan, wishing to see the world,
and lay aside for a time the anxieties and cares
of loyalty, committed the charge of his ki
dom to his favorite minister, and taking wi
him a large amount rl'mre ln-u.i:-“lya ﬁ
' visited wevers coun

—— L. Pleased with
his tour, and becoming interested in the occupa-
tion he had assumed as a disguise, he was absent
much longer than he originally intended,and in
the course of a few years, tly increased his
alroady large stock of wealth. His protracted

= 4

quality is sbout the same as the
rant, and they bear as well. These
ranis are more convenient to pick, and

be for the table with h
—‘&l%itdcr, —

Tiwe rorn Brooinc.—As 1o the time for
ding, much depends on the scason, as forwasd
ward, cold or warm, wet or dry. &

cmmﬁugmm.&-h&'ﬂ

well at time for budding. i

zmy bud at the usval time when it is dry
and the stock growing slowly, and afterwards it
-thetandvu-.a-dilnw&- ni
that the bads will start the sume season, and
come winter-killod from their tenderness. W,
saw this spring, in the narsery of Mr. Ph
Russell, S rville, several cases of

starting and growing seversl inches last
and they were all killed. In this case the
were not later than usual, being the last of

o

The usual time for setting buds is the
week in August for plums and cherries,

To the azure overbead!

|
|

Touch us gently, Time!

We've not proud or soaring wings:

O ambition, our content,

Lies in simple things.

Humble vovagers are we,

Ver life's dim, unsounded sea,

Seeking only rome calm clime;

Touch us gently, geatle Time!
PUre axp INpxpevsive PrEasvnes.—It has of-
ten been said, but cannot be too often repeated,
that there is no such source of enjoyment as an
innocent, pure, and simple mind, ready to enter
into every passing amusement, and to cull every
flower, bowever humble, that may strew the path
of life. How mistaken the notion that happi-
ness consists in fuss, splendor, and noise, and in
splendid rather than in cheap recreations' but
how much greater is the dslusion that the tran-
sitory delirium of intemperance can compensate
the loss of innocence and simplicity of mind,
which are necessary to give relish to all nutural
emjoyments! Take, for instance, the pleasure
to he derived from the contemplation of nature
in all its varions forms  Can we conceive any
source of gratification more accessible, more
permanent, more free from immediate pain or
ultimate evil! Wherever men are brought to-
gether, whether for business or pleasure, there
is always the possibility of something disagree-
able, from the clashing of opinions or interests,
the difference of tastes, the varieties of hamor,
or simply the contrast of position. Since in-
equality must always exist, there will always be
inferiors who may feel disagreeably hambled in
the presence of their superiors.  But in the pre-
sence of nature, we are free from all those causes
of annoyance, for she has neither opinions, nor
interests, tastes nor whims, pride nor affectation.
She is indead a loving mother, for she calls up-
on all her children to come and drain her trea-
sures and be satisfied-—treasures that contain no
alloy, and require neither bolt por bar; which
are gathered without present pain, and enjoyed
without future sorrow

Oh, vature! a’ thy shows and forius

Tu feeling, pensive hearts hae charnus,

Whether the kindly summer warns

With life and light:
Or winter howls i dusky storms
The lang dark night.
But rarely are the volaries of intemperance sus-
ceptible of pleasures such as these. As well
might we suppe=e that a palate Ioatmﬂl to
high-dressed dgishes should relish simple fare, as
that a mind given up to dissipation should feel
the charins of nature, and conceive the lusury
of contemplation.—Kamsay's Inguiry into the
Principles of Human Happiness.
CongesroxpExce.—Swifl, allnding in a letter

to the frequent instances of a broken correspon-
dence alter a long absence, gives the following
natursl account of the causea: “ At first one
omits writing for a little while; nnd then one
stays a little while longer to consider of rxcuses
—and at last it grows desperate, and one does
not write at all. In this manner [ have served
others, and have heen served myself.*
Manriace.—Benevolence and prudence may
make marriage happy; but what can be expect-
ed but disappointment and repentance from a
choice made in the immaturity of youth, in the
ardor of desires, without judgment, without fore-
sight, without inquiry into cenformity of opin-
ions, similarity of manners, rectitude of judg-
ment, or purity of sentimeat’ Such is the
common process of marriage. .\ youth and
maiden meeting by chance, or brought together
by artifice, exchange glauces, reciprocate civili-
ties, go home and dream of one another; and
having little to divert attention or diversify
lhoug’ut. they find themselves uneasy when they
are apart, and therefore conclude they shall be
happy ther. They marry, and discover
what nothing but veluntary blindness before
had concealed. They wear out life with alter-
eations, and charge nature with cru#ity.—Dr.
Johnson.

Tur Drama.— Mr. Home says, among

other things, in his admirable Introduction
to Schlegels’ Lectures, which is marked by
a truly philosophic spirit:
“It has been argued that the drama has
done its office, and that highly educated
mle are becoming too intellectually re.
to enjoy any such exhibitions. Which
is the class—who are they who compose
this body assumed to be thus intellectually
superior to the acted drama?! Is it the aris
tocracy! They prefer the opera, the scene-
1y, the wardrobe, and heroic Eglintonian
pageantry. |s it the middle classes’ They
are the very followers and only supporters
of the true deama. Is it the working class.
es! The large minority delight in the im-
passioned drama, and humbly reverence at
its power: the majority flock to the external
shows. There is no such class; nor can a
score of analytic philoso whose tastes
require a more tranquil , constitute any
sufficient foundation for such an nt.
The true drama must be indestructible, be.
cause it is based on indestructible principles
of human nature. Iis elevating appeal,
when rly made, must ever be success.
ful 80 long as the elements of humanity re-
main unchanged. Passion and imagi:aﬁnn
may require some change in the forms of
their food, but its substance must remain
same, or their existence be compromised.
True dramatic power can only cease to pro-
duce its effect where humanity ceases to
feel. The exercise and effect of such pow.
er may not be confined to the theatre; bat it
must alwlsfw produce its wurml effect in a
theatre w appropriately rzramud
Piogress of refinement, .:lmtias P?I?&:
» cm ill m, r apticu 0 -
i irit that searches and upli ‘
B o gl e
that ramifies

el

| as the wealthiest of her meschants; nor did it

| adherents

the second week for pears, or soinetimes d
the first, second and third weeks., And the
ond and third weeks for apples. Sometimes
and pears may be set till the last of A
each trees that are several years old, may
budded the last of August; those of two
old, about the first of Sorkmhr; those of
present year, from the Mh te the 15th, w
sometlimes until the 2k of Seprember. .
bud earlier thaa we have named, and others lg-
ter. Much depends on circumstances, such ag
weather, season, soul, cultivation, location, the
peculiar perties of different varetic, as 16
growth, ¢v.—Bosten Cultivator.

BiGs on vines ean be removad by plaster, tan-
S¥, of spinits turpentine.  Caterpiliars are fong
of woollen; and clothes huug on currant bush-
es attract them, and thousanus can be taken off
and burnt. Spirits hartshorn on a sponge wul
kill them in nests, as well as iasects on viges
A little spirits turpentine on a clay ball, will re-
move bugs from cucumbers, if placed on each
hill, or apply sulphur and soot mixed together,
in morning when the vines are wet, aboie
and below the leaves. —Clairville Gazeite

absence, however, proved a templation foo
strong fer the virtue of the viceroy, who, gradu-
ally forming for himself a party among the
leading men of the country, at commu-
nicated to the common people the intelligence
that Saltan Hassan was no mere, and quietly
seated himself on the vacant throne Sultan
linssan, returning shortly afterwards from his
pilgrimage, and fortunstely for himseld, still in
disguise, learnt, as he roached his capital,
the news of his own death, and the usurpation
of his minister; finding, on further inquiry, the
party of the nsurper to be too strong lo render
an immediate disclosure prudent, he preserved
his imcognils, 2udd soon became known in Caire

exeite any surprise when he announced his
pious intention of devoting a portion of his
grins to the erection of n sparious mosque.
The work proceeded rapidly under the spur of
the great merchart’s gold, and, on its comple-
tion, he solicited the honor of the Sultan's pre-
seuce at the ceremony of naming it.  Antici-
pating the gratifcation of hearing his own
name bestowed upon it, the usurper accepted
the invitation, and at the appcinted hour, the
building was filled by him and his most attached
The ceremonies had duly proceeded
to the time when it became necesary to give the
name.  The chief Moolah, turning to the sup-
posed merchant, inquired what should be i
name ' ‘Call it," he replied, ‘the mosque of Sul-
tan Hassan.” All started at the mention of his
name: and the questioner, ax though not beliey-
ing he could have heard aright, or to afford an
opportunity of correcting what might be a mis-
tnke, repeated his demand. “Call it, again eried
he, ‘the mosque of me, Sultan Hassan;’' and
throwing off his disguise, the legitimate Sultan
stol revealed before his fraitorous servant.
He had no time for reflectioa: simultancously
with the discovery, numerous trap-doors, lead-
ing to extensive vanlts, which had been prepared
for the purpose, were flang open, and 3 multi-
tude of armed men issuing from them, terimina-
ted at once the reign and life of the usurper.
His followers were mingled in the slaughter, and
Saltan Hassan was once more in  possession of
the throne of his fathers.”™

Mr. Bavies wuches the much.disputed
question of Greek pronunciation, to offer
his opinion, very decidedly in favor of the
modem Greeks and against the asumplions

Mgssvng or vur Esaiisn Qraaren avo Brss
¥ —Many persons do not cleurly comprehen:
the “quUanTen.”” a5 applied to grain in Fugians
It in this —A ton i= ¥,240 Ibs., & quarter of that
is 560 Ibs., and this is the weight. The 1" -
standard allows 60 Ibs., the British T0 lbe, thus
8 x T0—560. A bushel of wheat in the U =
i= equal to 6-Tth of an Fnglish boshel, and «
British gquarter of wheat is equal w % 1" -
bashels of 60 lbs each. A load of cavaesl o
240 Ibs.; & sack of flour is 290 [he

Pernisa vr Cons-Muar.—Messrs. Sull, Dy
& Co., of Liverpool, call attention 10 8 serious
loss in weight incurred on barrels of corn meal,
by the almost unavoidable leakage in every
stage of shippiag, landing, carting, warehous
ing, weighing, &c., and recommend fine canves
bags, holdicg 196 Ibs., net each, 15 hy far the pre
ferabie kage. Shippers have also encoun
tered heavy loss by the practice of corn-mea,
warm fram the kiln, being packed in barrels
made from fresh unseasoned lumber, leading 1
the extraction of the sap from the wood by the
meal, to the prejudice of the whole contents
This would be avoided by the use of bags

Arsaarias Corron.—The Rev Dr. Lang has
communicaled to the Clasgow Argus his views

0!' scholars. We should be sorry w0 think :’rﬂi“ :‘:::::':h itity of growing “'1::"::
him right, but this is no place for the argu- s oo Dr. Lang states that % St

ment.  Au anecdote he tells in connexion
with it, is certainly worth quoting:

“I had aoften heard the word ‘poluficisbeio’
adduced us an instance of ‘sound echoing to the
sense,’ and therehy farnishing a presumptive
argument in favor of the sound being the true
one. It is supposed to convey the idea of the
hoarse and majestic roar of the loud surge as it
thanders upon the coast. | was much nmused,
therefore, to hear an eminent Greek scholar,
with whom | had the good fortune to be impri-
powhln the q:mn::eul- at Sy, say,as we were
together watching the littie ripples, as J
kissed, with a hissing murmur the u;':,kj:
which w= stood. ‘T wonder how any one who
bears that sound can doubt we are right in say-
ing polifieésvedo; every wave says fledsvedo.’
laughed, ana alluded to the use made of the
same word by the holders of the contrary opin-
ions. *Oh,’ he rejoined, ‘that can scarcely be:
Homer never heard or saw such a sea as you are
describing: his ideas were all taken from the
Mediterranean, the voice of which is almost
ever as we now hear it.”

Maker of Wealth and his Meir.

Consider, further, the difference between the
first and second owner of preperty. Every
species of PNT"'V is preyed on by its own ene-
mies, as iron by rust, timber by rot, cloth by
moths, provisions by mould, putridity, er ver-
min ; money by thieves, an orchand by insects,
a planted field by weeds or the inroad of cattle,
a stock of cattle by hunger, a road by min and
frost, a bridge by freshets. And whoever takes
any of these things inte his n, takes
the charge of defe them from this troop of
enemies, or of keeping them in repair. A man
::onnl;hb owWnR wants, a;d-bo bailds a

or & boat to go a-fishing, finds it to
caulk it, or put i-?wholo pin.or-ulth-o,ru-
der. What he gets only as fast us he wants for
his own ends, doea not embarrass him, or take
away his sleep with looking after. But when
he comea to give all the goods he has year after
year collected, in one estate to his son, house,
orchard, iand, cattle, bridges, hard-
ware, wooden ware, carpets, cloths, provisions,
books, money,and canmot give him the skill
and experience which made and collected theae,
and the method and place they have in his own
life, the son finds his hands full, not 1o use these
things, but to look after them, and defend them
from their natural enemies. To him they are
not means, bat masters. ‘Their enemies will
not remit ; rust, mould, vermis, rain, sun,
freshet, fire—all seize their own, fill him with
vexation, and he is converted from the owner
into a watchmaa or waich-dog 10 this maguzine
of old and new chattels. What a ! In-
stead of the manstorly good humor, and sense of
power, and fortility of resource in himself; in-
stead of those strong and learned bands, those

Bay, in latitude 271, 2., he has pluckes
pods of cotton pronounced in Clasgow to de of
firsi-rate quality. The climate is well adapted
to the constitution of Furopeans; there are in-
exhaustible tracts of fertiie land; and grest 1
cilities for the shipment of produce.

SCIENTIFIC.

New Styvie or Canrers.—Mr. Whitlock, nev
Fdinburgh, Scotland, has invented a -
whereby Brussels, and Wilton, and other expen-
sive kinds of carpets, are made much cheaper
than heretofere, while at the same time, a more
durable article is produced, and the most gorge-
1 | ous patterns introduced, with scarcely any limi-
nmu-:d‘u.m .M.:n- there are two

™ ms at work on this principle. The
principle is said to be in -

ald'utiﬁil
least ing i
spoil the beaaty of the web.

Maxixe Bucs sv Macuineav.—In one yani
near Boston, there are now at work twenty ma-
chines, of which ten are at woak one day, and
the other ten on the next. These are
each by four men.
to prepare the clay.
made one LlnﬁJ
many days past, and that is a
work, ending at 40’clock, P.
machines are of the patent
Amboy, N. J.

New Srmive Awr.—We have been i
that an Awl for ng boots and shoes has
been invented in this city, which, when it
reaches the proper depth in the leather, comes
ont speedily by means of a spring.

Rramva Wacuine—I
Ketchum, of Buffalo, X- 1k
July, 1847, No.5189. What he claims as b
invention, and secures by letters patent, is the
mmm fl:hl'. in combination with :

and rack-teeth for cutu greia
gram a2 described.  He also clni-nm.'lh crooket
arm or coupling piece in connection and com-
binatior with a rack piece and frame.
Corvirng vor Cans.—lavented by

l!-'i'..f Buckgrove, Illinois. Patented 17th
July, 1847. No. 51 What he cluims as b+

A.

M

Crrumivaron.~lavented by Mr. Alansen F
Odell, of Ro . N. Y. {'-H 1ith July.
o. 319%. ' hat he claims as his inveation ami

;
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all these. is made anxious by all that
those possessions,and is forced to s yend so

2
2

£
:

i

New Gas-Laanr:—It is stated
has been takeon out ia England, and

socared in the [nited States for s new ﬁ‘h*pﬁ

whish oo bing sthusindts the o e -:t:?:-ahm
&w lead ie botter for calico printing than ihe
for illamination. wuiphate of iren.



